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Cvrrkvliim  Vitae  of  the  former  high  sehool  teacher  Ludwig  Straus 
Fmtnüy  at  Ounp  Reedwdoa  (Mar  Tooiome)»  Fnmu 

I  was  bom  oo  Octobo-  30^,  1855  in  Niederkirdien  (Palatinate)  and  am  almost  86  years  old.  My  wife  was 
hom  on  DecembCT  16*,  1856,  and  will  be  85  on  December  16*,  1941.  We  both  grew  up  in  observant 
Jewish  femiUes  in  the  country.  I  attended  a  comma-cial  high  school,  the  royal  preparatory  scho^^i  md 
graduated  from  the  Royal  Teacher  Training  Seminary  in  1874.  In  1875,  upon  the  invitation  of  the 
gov  ^imcrii  in  Spcyci,  I  Joined  ihe  racuity  of  the  Baermann'sche  Realschule  {Jcixffi  bcbool  tor  JioyJ  m  Bad 
Duerkheim,  Meiere  I  served  as  a  teacher,  without  interruptioi,  for  45  years  until  my  retirement  in  1920. 
Besides  my  teaching  activities,  I  devoted  30  years  to  the  town  of  Bad  Ducrkheim  in  various  other  ways.  I 
was  active  in  the  administration  of  the  respected  and  well-off  Jewish  community  of  Bad  EHio-kfaeim,  served 
as  president  of  the  rabbinical  district  IXwldhieim-Ludwig^bafoi  and  as  treasuro*  of  Ae  Association  of 
Jewish  Congregations  in  the  Palatinate.  I  was  elected  to  the  Bad  Dueridieim  City  Council  by  the  entire 
dtizemy  for  18  years  and  served  in  the  administration  of  various  scientific,  sodal  and  musical  associations. 
My  {AOttdfaropic  activities  and  humane  attitude  are  amply  demcmstrated  by  the  fact,  I  believe,  that !  served 
as  G^d  Master  of  the  Haardt  Lodge  of  the  Odd  Fellows  and  was  the  designated  Grand  Representative  of 
the  district  Grand  Lodge  of  Wuerttmiberg.  My  wife  and  I  would  be  cmly  to  happy  to  find  a  new  home  in 
America  and  to  spend  the  last  years  of  our  lives  there  in  peace  and  quiet. 
September  2"^,  1941  -  Recebedou 
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Camp  in  Recebedou  (near  Toulouse) 
Pavilion  2 
Aug.  12, 1941 


Esteemed  Family 
Mr.  Walter  Jonas 
New  York 

After  a  long  pauses  finally  a  sign  of  life  which  you,  the  Waher  Jonas  fimily,  are  getting  from  your  loyal 
fermer  teacher,  co-rel^onist  and  ne^bor  Ludwig  Strauss.  I  owe  die  ftct  diat  this  letter  is  being  written  to 
die  American  Friends  in  MarseiDe  vAko  forwarded  a  gift  of  215  Francs  to  me  and  informed  me,  following 
my  inquiry  of  a  couple  of  weeks  ago,  that  yoii,  my  dear  friend,  were  the  source  of  the  gift.  I  wish  to  Aank 
you,  dear  Waher  Jonas  and  fenily,  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart  for  the  gift!  It  pains  me  to  tell  yoii  that 
today  Ae  two  of  us,  my  wife  and  I,  count  dmmg  the  poor  people  who  have  to  depend  on  tfie  support  of 
charitable  human  beings,  friends  and  acquaintances.  My  beautifid  house  in  Bad  Duerkheim  became  the 
proptxty  of  the  town  of  Bad  Duerkheim  for  the  price  of  Ml  1,000.  However,  I  have  not  seen  a  pcm^  of  it 
My  retirement  benefits  stopped  in  October  of  the  {vevious  year,  and  rent  payments  for  my  properties  are 
two  years  overdue.  You  can  understand  the  lamentable  situation  we  find  ourselves  in.  The  last  part  of  our 
lives  is  filled  with  de(n1vation  and  need.  If  my  friends,  my  pupils  in  the  USA,  wish  to  Aow  tiiefr 
compassion,  their  loyalty  and  gratitude,  they  have  sufficient  reason  ami  plenty  of  opportunity  these  days.  I 
don't  doubt  thitf  you,  my  dear  friend,  will  be  supportive  of  us  in  this  situa^ 

Wh^  dse  cm  I  tell  you,  my  friend?  My  wift  and  I  have  kept  our  most  valuable  treasure,  our  health, 
de^ite  the  poor  nutrition  and  the  disadvantages  of  climate  and  weather.  On  Aug.  20*  of  last  year,  my  wife 
and  I  celebrated  our  diamond  (60  years)  wedding  anniversary,  a  rare  joy  in  the  lifetime  of  a  human  being.  I 
had  to  spend  the  day  in  bed  -  pneumonia  -  die  first  serious  illness  in  my  life.  The  doctor  did  not  want  to 
permit  visits,  but  I  insisted  that  all  those  who  wanted  to  could  enter  the  room,  shake  my  hand  and 
congratulate  me.  We  have  now  sp«it  ten  months  in  die  camps  of  Gurs  and  Recebedou  (both  in  souriion 
France).  Our  children  Elsa  and  s<ra  Dr.  Karl  witfi  all  of  dieirs'  as  well  as  all  die  Israelites  from  Baden  and 
the  Palatmate  are  our  companions-in-suffering.  It  is  our  hope  that  we  may  trust  in  your  continued  empathy 
and  kindness.  Convey  my  greetings  to  your  dear  wife,  your  wonderful  son  Manfred,  die  fiunily 
Dannhasser,  Paul  Weiller  as  well  as  all  acquaintances  and  friends  from  the  old  days. 

P.S.  Several  months  ago  I  turned  to  the  Odd-Fellow-Order  and  their  Lo^  I  have 

received  no  answer  as  yet 

With  smcere  greetings  and  the  assurance  of  everiastmg  friendship  aid  closeness^ 

Your  loyal  Ludwig  Strauss 

Camp  de  Recebedou  (near  Toulouse),  Pavilion  2 
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Nfr.  Walter  Jonas 
228  Audubon  Ave. 

Maniuüi^m,  NY 

(the  siamp  cm  the  envelope  indicates  in  French  äiat  the  mail  was  censcffed  by  Camp  Security) 

Tonvev  my  peering  to  your  laüier-in-Iaw  Mr.  Dannheissor  and  his  sons,  also  your  brother  Edgar  and  his 
lainily.  K  efir  and  wife  Lena  What  you  are  writing  about  your  son  Manfred  brings  me  great  luppiness. 
Back  in  our  old  home,  die  lovely  and  courageous  boy  was  a  joy  to  have  around.  My  present  state  of 
poverty  v/bich  is  not  of  my  own  making  -  I  dd  not  receive  a  penny  for  my  house  and  my  pen«on  is 
su^)ended  -  forces  me  to  speak  openly.  I  am  widiout  finandal  means.  I  am  q^pealing  to  you  as  a  former 
pupil  of  mine,  take  care  of  me  and  ask  friends  of  mme  ^o  are  there  to  smd  me  a  few  dollars.  I  had  every 
ri^t  to  expect  a  more  comfixtable  old  age.  But  I  am  bearmg  the  same  lot  as  üiou:>aiidi>  of  my  uiiiiappv 
religionists. 

Best  regards  to  all  friends  and  to  your  ver>  dcai  wife,  yoar  loyal 


Bcbt  regai    irom  my  wife  and  our  children. 
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 ^  policemen  and  one  offidal  came  to  search  the  house  fbr  weapons.  Half  an  hour  later,  two 

officials  came  and  took  away  our  car,  then  the  windows  of  our  store  were  sma^ied,  and  the  highlight  came 
at  1 1  8jn.  wfaa  a  car  cairying  twenty  men  arrived;  they  demolished  the  fiimiture,  porcelains,  pictures  etc. 
m  our  ^partment.  But  dut  was  not  enough;  three  hours  later,  the  g^lg  (illegible)  returned  and  destroyed 
evecydiing  tfiat  had  been  left  undamaged.  Now  I  began  to  fear  for  my  life;  I  took  my  pocketbcok  and  v^xait 
to  die  train  station,  accompanied  by  forty  Hitler  Youths  who  followed  me  to  the  station  and  told  the 
supervisor  not  to  sell  a  train  ticket  to  the  Jewess.  Half  out  of  my  mind,  I  arrived  in  Mannheim  in  the 
evening.  When  all  Jews  had  to  leave  the  Palatinate  (Pfelz),  I  moved  in  with  relatives  in  Mannheim.  After 
about  16  days,  my  husband  returned  from  Dachau,  a  broken  man.  We  lived  in  Mannheim  for  two  years. 
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In  die  course  of  the  second  year,  we  took  my  elderly  parents  to  live  with  us.  We  were  given  a  monthly 
amount  from  our  confiscated  account  which  had  been  placed  m  escrow. 

On  Oct  22,  at  8  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the  police  awakened  us;  they  were  shouting  "Get  yourselves  and 
your  parents  reatfy,  you  have  to  leave  Mannheim  in  one  hour,  everybody  is  permitted  one  piece  of  hand 
luggage  with  necessities  and  warm  blankets.  -  My  fitther  was  86  years  old  and  my  modier  85;  and  so  we 
packed  four  valises  vrith  blankets,  which  my  husband  and  I  took  turns  carrying.  -  The  following  day,  after  a 
honriUe  night  spent  squeezed  together  on  die  floor  in  a  school  building,  we  were  loaded  imto  a  train. 
Nobody  knew  where  die  journey  was  going,  because  we  did  not  see  any  railroad  personnel.  Soon, 
however,  we  could  see  tliat  we  were  going  to  France,  and  after  two  nights  and  days  we  arrived  in  Camp  de 
Ours,  a  camp  in  hell;  the  ground  was  so  wet  that  one  often  waded  up  to  die  hips  in  fildi. 
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The  camp  was  not  at  all  prepared  for  the  arrival  of  8000  Jews  fron  Baden  and  ihe  Palatmate,  and  we  had  to 
arrange  ourselves  on  straw  on  die  floor,  ahways  in  fear  diat  rats  would  jump  over  our  ftces.  -  Immediately 
in  die  first  few  days,  a  serious  disease,  dysentery,  broke  out.  and  15-25  people  died  every  day.  Ours,  at  that 
time,  had  a  population  of  20,000  Jews  living  m  various  hute  (illegible),  surrounded  by  barbed  wire  and 
guarded  by  police,  which  made  flight  unpossible.  Food  consisted  of  a  ration  of  dry  bread,  black  coffee, 
mornings,  middays  and  evenings  yellow  peas,  we  called  diem  marble  peas  because  they  were  so  hard  as  to 
be  barefy  edible.  -  GefiF(?  nane)  asked  a  policeman  how  long  he  thought  we  might  have  to  stay  here. 
When  he  answered  tfiat  he  diought  it  would  be  two  weeks,  1  did  not  diink  I  could  last  so  long;  but  dien  die 
two  wedcs  turned  into  six  years.  After  five  mondis  in  Gurs, 
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we  were  sent  to  Recebedou  -  a  camp  whose  barracks  were  in  a  better  state  of  repair-  because  die  housing 
would  supposedly  be  an  improvement  fbr  my  elderly  parents.  -  The  food  was  somewhat  better,  not  to 
speak  of  die  sand  which  we  had  to  eat  along  widi  die  various  vegetables.  My  fitther  died  in  this  camp 
widim  four  days  of  cold  and  hunger,  my  modier  followed  him  six  months  later  after  a  long  iUness.  -Two 
years  later,  my  husband  and  I  were  transferred  to  Verdun  (?  Dept.  Tam-et-GaronneX  a  small  horrible  camp 
widi  barracks,  dvee-tiered  wooden  bunks,  heavily  guarded,  most  people  infested  widi  lice. 
2)   From  here,  my  husband  and  100  c(Mnrades-in-misery  were  deported  to  Poland,  and  never  again  was 
anydiing  heard  from  diem.  +  There  I  cleaned  vegetables  during  the  day  so  I  could  give  my  husband  the 
plate  of  soup  we  were  paid  for  die  work.  In  March  1943,  we  were  transferred  to  Masseube,  a  smaU 
camp  with  15  barracks  in  die  Departement  Gers. 
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Here,  too,  diings  were  not  good  in  die  beginning,  but  dien  we  got  a  humane,  friendly  administrator  under 
whose  leadership  life  was  made  tolerable.  And  after  die  Uberation  of  France,  we  were  permitted,  for  the 
first  time  m  years,  to  leave  die  camp  and  to  move  about  freely.  -  At  tfiis  time^  a  Jewish  or^izatian  took 
care  of  us  and  provided  housing  for  die  survivors  in  different  buildmgs;  only  700  Jews  had  survived  of  die 
8000  who  had  been  deported  to  France  on  Oct  22,  1940.  Along  witfi  100  odiers,  I  had  die  good  fortune  to 
be  sent  to  a  small  seaside  town  in  soudiem  France;  we  were  housed  in  a  spacious  hotel,  widi  nice  rooms,  a 
both,  a  dining  room.  TTie  food  was  very  good,  and  the  administration  showed  fidl  understanding  for  die 
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who  had  experieoocd  to  mucfa  p«m  md  dqprivatton.  Again,  a*  in  the  odier 

g  tbr  TTiy  companioiUL 


For  the  past  three  monlfas  I  have  lived 
Page? 

in  America  and  I  hope  to  be  «Me  to  spend  a  few  quiet  and  peacefiil  days  here  in  order  to  pot  behind  me  the 

suffaringndsadMssofdie  put  fifieen  years  since  Ifitler  came  to  povver;  and  to  be  able  to  fbreet. 
SlgpedG^ 


Note:  in  die  oiiguiai,  Mrs.  Abraham  consistently  refers  to  the  dq)ortees  as  people,  tfam  changes  it  to  Jews. 
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